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THE WANDERING MENDICANT. 


IN a pensive mood, I one after- 
noon Was sitting in my apartment, 
yhich overlooks the street, in order to 
rad, as E maysgay, the conditions of 
those persons who might pass by, in 
their outward appearance.—As the 
street was but little frequented, I wait- 
ed some time before any one approach- 
ed; at length I saw an old man turn the 
corner—in whom was depicted every 
mark of misery and want.—Hlis coat 
appeared almost as aged as himself ; 
what remained of the original cloth was 
worn threadbare, and soiled ; while the 
pieces with which it was patched were 
of different colours. ‘The hoary locks 
which loosely hung down his shoulders, 
the deepened wrinkles in his pallid 
cheeks, and the weakly tottering of his 
withered limbs attracted my pity, and 
at the same time claimed my respect. 
In his trembling hand he held an oaken 
stick, which was the chief support of 
his feeble body. His eyes were: sor- 
rowfully cast down, but every now and 
then he affectingly turned them up— 
and sighed, then despairingly cast them 
down again—“ Ah, venerable old 
man !”’ cried I within myself, “ thou ap- 
pearest to me to deserve a better fate ! 








_—I doubt not that thou hast seen hap- 
pier days. 'Thy appearance proclaims 
thee a sufferer by the whim of fickle 
fortune. Perhaps the treachery of per- 
fidious friends has clothed thee in that 
humble garb, and stamped these tokens 
of sorrow on thy grief-worn counte- 





nancé. Perhaps the man in whom thy 
confidence was placed, has betrayed | 
thee ; or ’tis likely the smiles of the! 








wanton have undone thee. If so, if ’tis 
by woman thou art thus reduced, ’tis 
thou alone that art guilty! for among 
the softer sex, worth and goodness are 
to be found. If then thou hast neglect- 
ed virtue, to associate with its opposite ; 
what couldst thou expect, but that mi- 
sery which is the concomitant of evil? 
But yet, perhaps thou art reduced to the 
apparent poverty in which I now behold 
thee, by the cruel extravagance of un- 
feeling children !—They who should 
have been the comfort of thy life, and 
the solace of ‘thy old age, may have 
proved the causes of thy present woe. 
Ah, worthless wretches! thus to repay, 
with pain and distress, him who labour- 
ed to procure your happiness. Is that 
a return for all the care and trouble he 
underwent to protect and. provide for 
you, during the tender years of unable 
childhood ?—Perhaps, while thus he 
lives a Wandering Mendicant, you in- 
sensibly riot in pleasure, and carelessly 
squander the wreck of his former pos- 
sessions, which you have wrested from 
his hands !” 

In the midst of my reflections, I per- 
ceived a man approaching, dressed in 
all the elegancies of fashion. His 
countenance appeared pale and sickly, 
through intemperance: his air was in- 
sinuating and genteel. When he came 
up, he was petitioned for assistance, 
with the most humble entreaties and 
affecting submission. ‘Though at some 
little distance from them, by lifting up 
the sash, I could distinctly hear the 
following address: *“ Have compassion 
upon the distress of a fellow créature, 
reduced to the woful condition, in 
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which you behold him, by accidents 
unforeseen and inevitable '—once I en- 
joyed the smiles of delusive fortune :— 
once I experienced her favour: but 
now, how sad the change! painful ne- 
cessity compels me to crave that suc- 
cour from others, which, in my pros- 
perous days, it was my delight to be- 
stow.” ‘These words, drew from my 
eyes a sympathetic tear. But they had 
a different effect upon the person to 
whom they were addressed. With an 
air of insensibility, he unfeelingly re- 
plied, “I am sorry for it,—but have it 
not in my power to help you.” And 
with that quickened his pace, and was 
soon out of sight. “ Ungenerous man!” 
cried I, “ where is thy heart? is it in 
thy bosom?—if so, the gelid Alps 
scarce equal it in hardness! but no,— 
it is not there,—it is fixed, perhaps, in 
the tavern or gaming-house, to which 
you now are hastening. ‘The smallest 
part of what, most likely, you will 
squander there, would have alleviated 
the trouble of this sorrowful petitioner : 
but the least share of it is denied. Go, 
unfeeling man! but beware !—for he 
that pities not the miseries of another, 
may one day seek for mercy in vain 
himself. Unthoughtful, you travel the 
road to ruin, and fondly think it leads 
to bliss !” 

I went out in order to bestow my 
mite to comfort the affliction of this 
child of misery, who loaded me with 
blessings. I re-entered my house, with 
a mind fuil of compassion for his grief, 
and a heart pierced with sorrow, that 
there was a man in the world who 
could hear a relation of it, and turn in- 
sensibly away. 

—2e+e— 


NEGRO-TRADE,—A fragment. 


A seafaring man made his appear- 
ance— 

He was surrounded by a multitude 
of persons, who persecuted him with 
inte: rogatories. 

‘his person was a captain of a ship 
in the negro trade. 












From the conversation which passe Bul 
between the captain and those who gill Ins 
rounded him, I discovered that the clma—ni 
elties incidental to the slave trade, well sup 
not confined to the unhappy negroes Meat 
but affected the instruments who carrie 
it on. 

The captain before me had gone o 
mate—the crew had been thirty, 
whom only three returned. 

He had a loyg scroll in his hand, 
was a list of the original crew. 

Where is my daddy ? asked an infay 
— Dead. 

My husband? enquired a matron. 
Dead. 

My brother? interrogated a girl, 
Dead. 

In this manner he ran through th 
list. 
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One had died of a fever—another had Oe 
been murdered on shore—several had est | 
been killed by slaves who had muti} 





nied. 

When the friends of the deceas. 
ed had retired, the captain gave 
his employers an account of his voy: 
age. 
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Three ships had gone out together. rite 
They had each taken in their quantity thos 


of slaves, when a hard gale drove two ry 
of them on shore. oe 

One was boarded by the negroes, and fg 
the crew massacred. Is . 

On board the other, a similar attempt J ob 
had been made. But the whites hav-% ¢¢ 
ing got command of the small arms, fir- jy. 
ed into the hold, and made dreadful 
slaughter. ‘Thus circumstanced, one of 
the negroes, who had discovered where @ 
the powder lay, rushed into the room, @ ., 
set fire to a powder barrel, and blew 
the vessel to pieces. 

The captain ran over these occurren- 
ces of horror with a philosophic calm- 
ness : but it was not so with his em- 
ployers: they frequently interrupted 
his detail with imprecations against the 
blacks. 





And why is this cruelty practised ? 
‘That we may have sugar to sweeten 
tea that debilitates us— 
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h pass Rum to make punch to intoxicate us. 
Vho syllll In short thousands are made wretch- 
the cpf{—nations are dragged into slavery— 






le, wef supply the luxuries of their fellow 
T0es 


reatures ! 
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THE LOOKING-GLASS. 
A tale of former times. 
( Continued from page 30.) 
Next rose a Mathematician, formed 
ccording to the strictest rules, not of 
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. atural, but geometrical proportion.— 
infan fis head was a globe, his nose bore 

sme resemblance to a quadrant ; his 
‘one and mouth formed a triangle, his 


body an oblong square, and his legs two 
ylinders. He, measuring his pace with 
e nicest exactness, contrived to ad- 
ance a foot every step, by which means 
he reached the summit of the stair-case, 
in something less than half an hour ; 
where, instead of being terrified, as the 
rest had been before him, he stood half 
at hour more, calculating the grotesque 
figure before him; which having done, 
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sta he very gravely began to descend, and 
. ‘Balter an absence of more than an hour, 
a Fe length reached his chair, where after 
her, communicating his profound observa- 
tity tions, he concluded by observing, that 
wo “ough it was the best proportioned bo- 
dy he ever saw, yet it was at the same 

nda me a most awkward and unnatural 


figure. 
It would be tedious to mention all the 


ipt “ : 

y. fg Observations and contradictory reports 
,. fe of those who went to see the monster, 
| @ but all agreed that they never conceived 
of Me DOr could have believed that such amon- 
ster existed on terra firma. A lean 
, half starved son of Apollo, insisted that 
“ it was a Famine, which had been sent 


to punish the impiety of our sinful age, 

_ where a depraved taste for roast beef 
and plumb pudding had set every bo- 
dy’s stomach against epic, and even ly- 
ric poetry ; but an eminent critic coming 
that instant down stairs, according to. 
custom, fell upon the poor poet, and 
contradicting every word he said, prov- 
ed to demonstration, that the monster 
above was the plague ! 





MISCELLANY. 


ON DRUNKENNESS, 


Thad a wife, 
But left her when she made a pillow 
Of ber bottle— 


Drunkenness ina man is abominable—in a 
‘'a woman ishorrid. Its effects are not confined 
to the race of the present day, but descend to 
future generations. There are many species of 
this vice, but all equally pernicious, and I shall 
examine them under the characters which they 
stamp upon mankind—first, 


The honest fellow. 


The honest fellow is often found to bea 
downright scoundrel. He is profuse without be- 
ing hospitable, for he expects a return for every 
dinner he gives : and merit in distress never 
finds a place at his table, unless for the purpose 


| of promoting entertainment, or being made a 


butt for ridicule. Every rascal with a good voice, 
is sure of a good dinner from the good fellow « 
but his most exquisite satisfaction consists in 
depriving his guests of their reason: and his 
base spirit is as proud of laying them prostrate 
and wallowing on the floor, or reducing them 
to loathsome sickness, as a general is, when an 
army flies before him. His great boast is the 
strength of his head, and he prefers being mas- 
ter of seven bottles of claret, to the possession 
of the seven cardinal virtues, though he knows 
that drunkenness is parent of the seven deadly 
sins. , 
The honest fellow seldom appears in the morn- 
ing: that part of the day being appropriated to 
sleep, so that he has not a moment to think on 
any subject worthy the contemplation of a hu- 
man creature, 
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IRISHISM. 


An Irish gentleman at the Baptist head, in 
St. John’s lane said, ** I have been ill three days, 
that is yesterday to-day and to morrow.” This 
caused a loud laugh in the company, which 
gave so much offence to another Hibernian, that 
he declared he could bring a man to prove it, 
which was his mistresses niece. 


a 


An assuming pedantic lady boasting of the 
many books she had read, often quoted Lock up- 
on understanding ; ** A work,” she said, she ad- 
mired above all things; yet there was one word 
in it, which though often repeated she could 
not distinctly make out ; and that was the word 
idea, (pronouncing it very long) * but I suppose 
it comes from a Greek derivation.”-—** You are 
perfectly right,” madam, says Foote ; “it comes 
from the word ideaously”—and pray, sit, what 


| does that mean ?—‘* The feminine of idéot, ma- 


dam,.”— 


me te 

A young fellow was extolling a lady’s beau- 
ty, very highly; one of his companions, allowed 
she had beauty, except, that she had a bad set 
of teeth : ** Very true,” said the first; “ but she 











( Te be continued in our next, J 





is a fine woman, in spite of her teeth.” 
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ON MARCH. 


In March destructive tempests roar, 
And foaming billows lash the shore ; 
While ev’ry sailor’s daring breast 

With anxious trouble is oppress’d; 
Consumptive people waste away, 

And sickly mortals now decay ; 

And while theearth acquires fresh bloom, 
They quickly hasten to the tomb. 

Rude blasts convulse the northern skies, 
And as loud sounding storms arise ; 

The jovial rustics quaff their beer, 

And hail this season of the year. 

The huntsman with his sweet ton’d horn, 
With joyful shouts saluces the morn ; 
And free from fear, pursues his dogs, 
O’er hills and dales thro’ plains and bogs. 
The pretty, little, harmless lambs, 

Frisk gladly with their woolly dams ; 
And while the vallies deep resound, 
They bleating leap, and sport around. 
Now to the cultivated plain, 

The farmer trusts his yellow grain ; 
Which will in proper time afford 

A ten fold produce to its lord. 

But lo! the sun, increas’d in light, 
Displays his glory to our sight. 

The cheerful, all enlivening spring, 
Instructs the feather’d race to sing ; 
While nature, tasting purest mirth, 

To pleasant April gives its birth. 
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THE PROGNOSTICATOR. 


A farmer once with many a comfort blest, 
Honest and plain—his plough too always go- 
ing ; 
Still wanting something more to crown the 
rest : 
Took to himself a wife, active and knowing. 
Their days they pass’d with harmony full 
fraught, 
And nothing knew of matrimonial strife, 
Save from a cant phrase that his dear had 
caught, 
Which prov’d the torment of the poor man’s 
life, 
To cut the matter short, a curious power 
She boasted of foretelling each event ; 
And did it rain—she knew there’d be a show- 
er ; 

If sinners turn’d—she knew that they’d re- 
pent. 2 
Whene’er the good man vex’d ; would say my 

dear, 
Old Hodge’s hogs the cornfield have been 
plund’ring, 
Or that the cows had ate the clover bare, 
1 told you so” she’d cry, “* why are you 
wond'ring.” 


THE JUVENILE PORT-FOLIO. 


‘When freshets rose, and swept a fence 
gate ; 
If barns blew down or cattle went astray, 
‘I told you so,” his loving spouse would gy 
One day to prove her wondrous foresic¢ht mos 


He ran into the house and stoutiy swore, 


The hogs have ate the grindstone up sma¢ 
smooth, 


Up starts his rib so ominous, to prove it, 


| And gazing in his agitated face, 


Cries out—* I told you so, then why y 
move it, 
I knew it stood in an improper place.” 
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JEALOwSsY. 

Sad in a nook obscure, and sighing deep, 
A pale and haggard beldam shrinks fron 

view ; 

Her gloomy vigils there she loves to keep, 
Wrapt in a robe of ever changing hue ; 

A hundred eyes she has that ceaseless weep, 
A hundred ears that pay attention due, 

Imagined evils aggravate her grief, 
Heedless of sleep, and stubborn to relief. 
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FRIENDSHIP. 
Curs’d be the man, whose heart, unmov’d can 
hear 
Vile insult sneaking in the treach’rous sneer; 
Wretches descanting with malicious mind 
The venial errors nat’ral to mankind; 
With greedy thirst th’ injurious tale devour, 
And vend the lye appointed for the hour. 
But doubly curs’d, who hears with patient soul 
The strains of calumny and slander roll, 
Haste generous rage ! with manly zeal defend 
Th’ insulted virtues of an absent friend : 
Full to their teeth discharge th’ avenging 
flame, 
Resound his goodness—and enlarge his fame ; 
Him from the frowns of scorn indignant free : 
The stroke which wounds thy friend is aimed 
at thee. 
This strong exertion, this expanded fire 
Friendship dsmands, and friendship will in- 
spire : 
E’en kindling nature would impatient spring, 
To shield a stranger from the viper’s sting. 
——— 4 Cae 
ON THE DEATH OF A YOUNG LADY. 
The friend of genius and of truth, 
Here rests beyond the reach of pain ; 
Here beauty lies and blooming youth— 
Reflect ye giddy and ye vain! 
Why need the sculptur’d stone declare 
That love and friendship held her dear, 
Since none who knew her could forbear 
The silent but expressive tear. 


PHILADELPHIA—Published weekly, Price 
thirty-seven and an half cents per quarter, payable 
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He hit upon a plan somewhat uncouth, y 
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